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PARSON BRUTIN 


OR A 


POLEMICAL CONFERENCE 
| ©CCASIONED BY AN | 


Epiſtle to William Hogarth, Eſq; by C. Churchill. 
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Stridenti miſerum ſtipula diſperdere carmen? 
V ire. 
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L O ND ON: 


Painted for J. Cook E, at Shakeſpear's-Head, in Pater - noſter- Row. 


(Price One Shilling.) 
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Pug. A, ha, ha! Well met, Bruin. Is then all your puffing 
H and blowing, your bouncing and ſwaggering come to 
this? How is the bard of terrour fallen ! After a two 
months previous advertiſement, this Brutum Fulmen ſtill muttering 
and rumbling over our heads is now burſt at laſt, innocent of 
any miſchief cauſed to the perſon it was meant to deſtroy ; fo far 
from it indeed, that the very lightning which was meant to blaſt 
my maſter's fame, counter-working the malevolent artificer's in- 
tent, adds new luſtre thereto, . diffuſes a brighter glory all 
aroupd. ; 
Bruin. Why thou little, infigrificant, pert, ſnarling animal, whence 
this preſumption to make ſo free with our dignity ? | 
Pug. Marry come up, who art thou ? A cat may look at a 
King; and a Dutch Pug is at any time a companion good enough 
for a Ruſſian Bear. | 
Bruin. Reptile, thy malapertneſs had almoſt provoked me into 
anger; but on recollection, laughter beſt ſuits ſo ludicrous an en- 
counter. Pray where haſt thou learned to be ſo tropical and figu- 
rative, and to tag off thy ſentiments with imagery bordering on the 
ſublime, a ray of which is not to be met with in all thy maſter's miſ- 
carriages to attain it? if e | 


B | Pug. 


* 


= BY 
Pug. Nor in thy late common-place, poorly -rhimed, unmethodized, 
catch-penny epiſtle to him. es AE STE | 

Bruin. How, dare again to be rude, and make free with our 
dignity ? 

. Pug. Make free with our dignity, forſooth ! This is the ſecond time 
you; have had. recourſe to that affected expreſſion; but I now perceive 
that in your converſation, as well as in your writing, you cannot help 
diſcovering your native barrenneſs, by frequently recurring to the 
fame dull phraſes, and {till triter turns of flat and unharmonious ver- 
fification, which you uſed to harraſs unfortunate hearers with, to 
the very grating and raſping of their ears in your country-curacy, 
there threatening to lampoon or bruiſe all thoſe who would not chute. 
to hear your tecth-grinding, ſtridulous rhimes. 

Bruin. Infolent Pug, what has made thee a critick ? 

Pug. The ſame qualification that ſet thee up for an author ; pre- 
ſumption, and an abſolute diſregard to modeſty. : 
Bruin. I tell thee, vile inſect, if thou doſt not contrive to accoſt 
me in a more reſpectful manner, I will no longer retain my anger, 
but let it looſe ; then either ſtick my claws into thee, or fqueeze thee 
dead. 3 | 

Pug. Monſter, 1 defy theo h nor is it in the power of any me- 
nacing brute, like thee, to hurt me :. for know, that howbeit to all 
outward appearance I may ſeem nothing more than what you call 
a Pug ; yet within this canine form an heavenly emanation dwells, 
the genius that has inſpired, Hogarth in all his performances, for 
which in grateful return, he has fo often hitched in my terreſtrial 
and periſhing appearance; Mahomet had his pigeon, Hogarth has 
his Pug. 


_- Bruin. [Drawing in claws that had been half projected, and look- 


ing amazement, as ſignificantly as ſo ill-featured an ani- 

mal could. =. | 
If thou bee'ſt what thou haft ſaid, and that thou art ſo, the ſudden 
awe which I feel within me, almoſt confirms; why then I will hear 
thy rebukes and eriticiſms, with all that candour, diſintereſtedneſs and 
intrepidity, I make ſuch ample profeſſion of, and mean to adhere 
to as long as I can; that is, as long as I ſhall find it convenient; 
and if you have any doubt, I will ſend for my other ſelf, my Pylades, 
the patriot of George-ſtreet, the ſcourge of meſſengers, and 2 7 5 
4 . = ; : | | > O 
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of ſtate ſecretaries, to be bound for my good behaviour on this oc 
caſion, and my amenableneſs to the peace. wn; Ag 
Pug. No, it is unneceſſary; creſt-fallen Bruin—Befides, as I have 
always held you both in the ſame light, and deemed you to be 
equally depended upon, ſeparately as jointly ; moreover to extricate 
himſe'f upon an emergency, the George-ſtreet patriot (as you call him) 
may plead privilege, | 5 
Bruin. Were it not on account of that conſummate reverence T 

bear for all ranks of ſuperior exiſtence, and every thing heavenly, of 
which the whole tenor of my life is a ſober, uniform and imma- 
culate proof, I would on the inſtant renounce that remarkable ſpirit 
of meekneſs, which hath hitherto been the guide of all my actions, 
to ruſh upon thee with tenfold rage for daring to offer the moſt 
diſtant ſneer, or even to ſquint malignantly at my friend ; the great, 
the good, the god-like man—no, there is none ſuch, he is a non-- 
pareil. a en e 
, For, give me leave to tell to thee, 

That I love Wilkes, and Wilkes loves me; 

While the mill goes, = : 

And the wind blows, 
Then who are ſo happy as we. 


To pluck pence from the public gooſe, 
Let us two doughty heroes looſe, 
While by pamphlets and ſubſcriptions  '” 
We do raiſe ſuch contributions; 
But when with caſh our pockets we've cramm'd, 
Then the dup'd town may rail and be d—n'd. 


Now divine Pug proceed—lt is my way 
From dog-trot proſe, to limping rhimes to ſtray. 


Pug. Gentle Bruin (one polite expreſſion deferves another) ſince. 
it is poſſible to impreſs ſome check on you in your boiſterous career, 
and make you to deviate, from your ſavage haunts into- the milder 
paths of humanity ; liſten and be inſtructed. _ path . 

Bruin. I am all attention I am abfolately ſtruck as dumb as if 
L were this inſtant ordered by an act of parliament to go as a miſſionary 

| to: 
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to propagate the chriſtian doctrine among my brethren and fellow 
brutes in Cauada. - 2 5 
-..Pug: Lou are to learn, Bruin, that as nothing happens in this 
ſublunary world without the ſpecial appointment, direction and ſuper- 
intendence of the fates, deſtiny, and the other all- directing powers, 
under whatever denomination implored, invoked and adored ; that 
there was ſome reaſon appeared to the ſupreme council (becaufe if 
the ſaid council were to act without reaſon, its conſtituent members 
would be looked upon as no better than blind agents, andconſequent] 
would be proved unworthy of any attention or worſhip from mankind) 
for their having ordered my original eſſence, my ſpirituality to be thus 
pinioned as it were, thus hampered up, and thus encloſed within this 
quadrnpedal,-this dapper form I now enjoy; and in which all know- 
ledge of the bodies either environing, or in proximity with me is con- 
veyed thro the loop-holes of ears, cyes, noſe, &c. Now, Bruin, canſt 
thou form any conjecture as to what could have been the prevailing 
motive for ſaid ſupreme council's firſt caſing me thus, and of their 
fince appropriating my. dog-ſhip to the ſerjeant painter? 

Bruin. No, by my bear-ſhip, I cannot form any, not the leaſt 
conjecture. ; | 

Pug. Think, I fay, think, huge and unwieldy inhabitant of 
.unfrequented dwelling places ? . 

Bruin. No, not I; it would be an unavailing and idle attempt in 
me to ſet about it; for I could never think to any good purpoſe in my 
life. | 

Pug. But to miſchievous ones you can think with a vengeance, as 
all the poor unoffending actors can prove; as can the Scots and Scot- 
land, all as indiſcreminately (as without doubt undeſervedly) abuſed 
for the (ſuppoſe premeditated) delinquency; or perhaps (and which 
is certainly nearer the mark) the uncapacitated blundering; or to be 
ſtill milder in our expreſſion, the errours in judgment (pardonable) of 
a few individuals. | Ut nga 

Bruin. Since, Pug, you have generouſly undertaken to inſtruct 
me upon artiales I knew not of, and to make a revelation to me of 
moſt ſurprizing matters (ſuch as your' celeſtial origin) which 1 never 
in the leaſt dreamt of before; give me leave, by way of a grateful 
return, to unfold to you the feelings of my heart, and diſplay my 
foul in her genuine nakedneſs, 0 Dann gal 


* 


Pug. | 


OS 
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- ,, Pug. Ha, ha, ha Teannot help exerting this faculty which 1 
have learned from the human ſpecies, ſo apt to be merry at each 
other's expence, on hearing you thus wildly run out of the limits of 

common tenſe. | 

Bruin. Why, how now, ſelſ- ſufficient Pug ? I ſhall certainly re- 
lapſe into anger again, if you preſume to treat me thus ſcornfully. 
What have I advanced ſo abſurd as to draw a laugh from 

© & oO 

6 Pug. Why, my dear Bruin, what can be more laughable than 

to hear you, forgetful of your nature, and known temperament of 

your body, deal out ſuch fine, ſuch delicate expreſſions, ; unfold to 

« you the feelings. of my heart, and diſplay my ſoul to you in her 

«© genuine nakedneſs? Dear, dear Bruin, excuſe me; were you 

to become ever ſo angry I muſt laugh indeed, ha, ha, ha, haa 
Bruin. On ſecond thought I forgive you, frolickſome Pug, becauſe 

I reflect that ſince your ſpirituality's tranſmigration ſrom the illumined 

ſphere above, down to our opake and umbrageous earth, you have 

been accuſtomed to contemplate all objects in a ridiculous. light, and 
to traveſty them by burleſque repreſentations. Wherefore ſince laugh- 
ing has not only been habitual with, but alſo profeſſional in you, and 

the means by which you and yours have earned their daily bread, I 
am becalmed anew, and forgive you. 

Peug. Now that is very kind, my good, and condeſcending 

Bruin. But pray what had you to communicate to me concerning the 

feelings of your heart, and genuine nakedneſs of your foul ? 

Bruin, Why that it was neither by any inſtigation of the former, 
nor from any implanted principle in the latter, I abuſed the Actors 
and the Scots, I firſt tried my talent on the theatric realm ; and then 
cultivated. it on Caledonia's realm and her ſons to my conſiderable ad- 
vantage, hinc mihi tot Carmina, not from any malice I have no knack 
at any but abuſive writing; and without that talent (however unamiable it 
renders its poſſeſſor in ſociety) I muſt have ſtill remained in obſcurity, 
and indigence, the unknown C. Churchill a poor curate, or reader; 
and ſometimes an occaſional hireling preacher for the indolent and 
wealthy drones of the church, furniſhing frequently both compoſition 
and lungs, for the ſmall ſtipend of half a guinea per Sermon. To 
abuſe I owe my having emerged into public notoriety; and whenever 
1 ſhall be deemed a bankrupt in that dangerous province of writing, 

C it 
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it will be all over with-me, and my ſtock of fame that was raiſed in a 


Hurry, wilt be as rapidly pulled down, it will vaniſh like the baſe- 
Tefs fadrick of a viſion and not leave à wieck behind.“ Fn, 

Pug 1f hou doft really think io, Pruin, I will repeat to thee for 
tae lake of the harmony, a beautiful and ſignificant Latin verſe. 


« Venit ſumma dies, et ineluctabile fatum. 


. You may make what uſe you pleaſe of it by way of a hint or applica- 
tion — But now to return to Hogarth, to whom all hitherto ſaid, relates 


as little as does the firſt half of your epiſtle from page 1 to 15, (the 
whole conſiſting but of 3 1) the vague ſenſe of which might have been 
with as much propriety prefixed to any abuſive poem, or even other 
form of work, a thouſand years ago, and may a thouſand years hence, 
a thouſand leagues diſtant, in any province of the habitable globe.— 
Now as writing in kind, is often the moſt ſtriking cenſure, fo thus 


far; here is a Rowland for your Oliver, a humbug in proſe, for your 

- kambug in verſe. It equally anſwers both our purpoſes, in ſwelling up 
each work for the expected price—The publick is (as you and your 
\-George-ſtreet friend have often ſaid) a gooſe, and therefore let us pluck 
it while we can. | | 


Bruin. Mum, dear Pug, let us not expoſe the ſecrets of our trade, 
the craft of publication; and now pray oblige me with a recital of 
the motive, which induced the ſupreme council above to Indogity 


thy ſpiritual efſence— 


Pug. Whenever a nation, by the extraordinary advantages with 


- which it is bleſſed in preference above moit others, ſeems too in- 
eclinable to vanity, the celeſtial ſupremacy then appoints ſome ſpe- 


"cial agent to defeat that vicious tendency. The ſubjects of England 


from their being reputed in general the moſt handſome people of 


Europe, an incorrigible excets of pride was to be dreaded, and their 


- total ruin in' conſequence ; which evil I have been commiſſioned to 


- avert; therefore live Hogarth's Pug for ever: Hogarth's genius was 


originally turned to the beautiful and fablime'in painting (as his ana- 


lyſis of beauty ſhews) till warped by me to deformity, and the cari- 


Ln 


eatutas of Engliſh nature, in order thereby to become the graphical 


taliſman of his country; ſo that if it can be ſaid of him by virtue of 
any poetical or pictorical figure, that he has murdered father Syme- 


* 


try, and committed many acts of violence on mother Beauty, from 
whoſz 


7 5 TT | 


_ whoſe forced embraces, à deformed and numerous progeny hae 
ariſen, from which all eyes, fond of elegant form, turn aſide, and an 
immediate check is felt by all thoſe in whom were any latent 
ſparks of pride kindled by the beauty of their perſons; it is all to be 
imputed to my ſuperior influence. | ifs 
Bruin. So then, Pug, it is thou that haſt done all this? 
Pug. Ves, Bruin, it is 1 have done all this; which muſt diſcul- 
te ; primary feelings of Hogarth's heart, neceſſitated to what he 
as performed by the ſtern awards of inexorable fate: wherefore 
like the intentionally innocent, but in execution, unhappy king of 
Thebes, he may thus addreſs the powers above, | 


——Impute my errors to your own decre·, , 
My pencil's guilty, but my heart is free. e 


Bruin. Strange all this! en wool 

Pug. Bruin, I will tell thee what is ſtranger ſtill; to wit, that 
contrary. to general expectation, thou haſt not given a poetical re- 
view. of my maſter's groteſque, his ſatyrical exhibitions (not comedies 
as you idly call them) then What an ample field for an Horatian hap- 
pineſs, and muſical variety of expreſſion! then how you might have 
worked him for his too late efforts in ſerious painting; how hu- 
mouroufly might you repreſent - Pharaoh's daughter as a Covent- 
garden lady; Paul preaching, as an Iriſh hay- maker, &c, &. All your 
laboured declamation againſt Sigiſmunda is malignantly falſe, though 
it is far from having that tranſcendent excellence which my maſter 
in his moments of paternal fondneſs, was inclined to think it poſſeſſed 
oi, yet it is as far diſtant from that low performance you would 
degrade it to, the work of a dauber, and only a pattern for ſign- 
painting. —— In anſwer to the charge brought againſt him for 
his frequently declaring againſt the ancient painters of renown, he 
was not to be literally underſtood : all he meant by ſuch doctrine 
was, that ' artiſts ſhould emancipate themſelves from the hoodwinked 
tervitude of 1mitation, to look at nature, and copy from her with 
their own eyes: if the ſame principles were to be imbibed by the 
ſtudents in all the polite arts, &c. greater ſtrides towards perfection 
would moſt certainly be made. He is alſo charged with having 
frequently aſſerted, there is nothing the moſt eminent painters of 


* 4 
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Italy, and elſe where, have produced, he could not do equally well. 
Ile would have been much . an equality with 3 had 
not his executive faculty been diſtorted: by me; for in theory who | 
ever ſoared beyond him? to Which of them are we obliged for fo ex- 
cCellent a work, as The Analyſis, or-Line of Beauty? The parricide 
Print of the Times, was intirely of my ſuggeſting, by a fpecial man- 
date from my ſuperiors, for reaſons 1 ſhall not enter into here: the 
Deſſign was communicated - to me, which I engrafted- upon my 
maſter's imagination in one of his unguarded hours, vrhen true 
judgment was abroad. Then, Bruin, it came to paſs, that thou and 
- thy friend took fire at finding thyſelues the two moſt elevated figures 
in the piece, and ye ſoon publiſhed that angry North - Briton, 
Ne 17. My maſter, who is rather of an irritable than of a forgiving 
diſpoſition (like to thy iraſcible ſelf) reſolved nat to be behind-hand, 
and to return the compliment on the firſt brilliant occaſion. That 
which he ſeized on, in thy ſenſe was an improper time; in the opi- 
nion of others, it was deemed a ſeaſonable one.——— Whether it was, 
or was; not, I ſhall not debate; I ſhall ſay no more on that ſubjet 
here, than that it was I inſpired him with the notion, I inſtigated him 
to the execution, and publication of John Wilkes, Eſq;' caricatured 
with the cap of Liberty over his head. Then (Bella horrida Bella; 
from the next day, Bruin, thy hoſtile advertiſement. appeared in all 
the news- papers. On the 2oth of June will be publiſhed, An 
<< epiſtle to William Hogarth, by C. Churchill. What heart of 
_ fleſh; would not quake at fo terrifying an addreſs! This menacingly 
promiſed, eagerly expected, and much talked of epiſtle, did not, how- 
ever, appear until Saturday July the ſecond ; ſo that the parental womb 
in the author's brain was miſtaken in its reckoning, and the delivery 
was protracted beyond the calculated time. Dr. Hunter, and all 
other, eminent in midwifery, are appealed to for an explanation 
of this twelve days retarded pregnancy. On the ſunday morning after 
I gave it a ſerious reading; and now thou art to take what follows, 
28“ Pug's reply to Parſon: Bruin, occaſioned by an epiſtle to 
W. Hogarth, by C. Churchill.” —The reaſon given by the author 
for writing the epiſtle, was to avenge an affront to his friend 
Wilks. The reaſon given by Hogarth for that gentleman's caricature, 
: WAS 


was, that he could not bear to ſee the beſt of kings, &c. weekly 
abuſed by the ſcribblers of the North- Briton. It ought to be a very 
great humbling to the pride of the North-Briton: writers, to ſee that 
the ſpurious and additional numbers, ſubſequent to Na 45. were 
looked upon by the profeſſed admirers of thoſe papers, as by far 
the moſt maſterly; whoever writes up to the peril of a gaol or 
pillory, is ſure of the publick attention: true ſiterary merit can never 
be derived but from writing on inoffenſive ſuhjects, and Keeping clear 
from groſs perſonalities, the diſgrace of civilized-fociety. | Hogarth 
added, any thing they could do to him in return he valued not : 
Churchill likewiſe declares, he fears not Hogarth. The one pleads 
friendſhip, the other loyalty ; the unbiaſſed part of the public is free, 
either to approve, diſapprove, or laugh at both. This difference, 
however, is to be made; my maſter has fulfilled his intent, which 
was to give a ſtrong and caricatured reſemblance of Wilkes, to 
excite a ſnecr on every beholder's face; now my taſk is to en- 
- quire, what was your Plan propoſed in this epiſtle? How have you 
conducted yourſelf in the Compoſition ? And what is your merit in 
the Execution of it. — Then, firſt, as to Plan-— There is abſo- 
lutely none; for as hath already been obſerved,” as far as page 15, 
one half of the poem, there is nothing but a ſtrained (and fo- 
reign to the purpoſe) dialogue between the Author and Cen- 
dour, conſiſting moſtly of common- place; without any inſtances 
ſtrikingly new, either in thought, imagery, or expreſſion. 
Churchill converſing with ' Candour ? Wonderful! Aſſertion is no 
proof: you ſay, Hogarth never praiſed merit in another: we de- 
clare, on the contrary, that he never was an enemy to real 
merit, but was ever fo to all pretenders therets, the bane of the 
polite arts: thou haſt been miſinformed, Bruin, in this point by 
certain artiſts, whom he always held cheap, and thought their ſuc- 
ceſs reflected a diſhonour on his country: the flight he marked 
to them, they have long laboured to pervert to an univerſal enmity 
to merit in others: and now they triumph in having obtained you 
as their echoing inſtrument, to diffuſe the ſlander abroad. 
The picture of Old Age and Infirmities, page 20, I ſuppoſe you 
had long by you; but it is here, as to its poetical merit, no more 

| | D - than 
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than what Horace -y,!l4, (4, unten Nannus; becauſe inapplicable 
to Hoguth,) other a 49, 413,953), ,05 to. bz preſent activity of 
body. Were, the picture you. give a truth in him, he would 
be 2 juiſt object ot gompaſſion not of ſatite: but the reverſe 
evinces vou guilty of, a moſt impudent falſhood in the beſt writ- 
ten paragtaph of your, rhimed epiſtle. But, bully Bruin, take 
my word or it, that you will not find that feeble dotard 
you would fain miſrepreſent him, but at thy coſt will, ere long, 
be manifeſted, ' 


\ 1n—cruda Deo, viridiſque ſenectus. 


My miſtreſs, on reading that paſſage, ſhook her head a little 
it is true; but; upon the whole, declared you to be a ſpreader of 
ſcandal; for that things are not altogether ſo ſpiritleſs, unnerved, 
ſnhrunk and ſhrivelled up, as you would maliciouſly inſinuate; but 
that there are, from time to time, occaſional exertions. We have 
had many a laugh at our; houſe on your ſo ſtrenuouſly exhorting 
my maſter to die; ſuch zealous advice implies a fear of his re- 
taliation, notwithſtandin 


g your poetic ſwaggering, your challenge 
and defiance, page 29. * 


I dare thy worſt, with ſcorn behold thy rage“ 


To add a new force and dignity to this line, there is only wanted 
the military deportment of major * ew a part ſo happily con- 
ceived, and ſo maſterly executed in his mayor of Garrat, by that 
true genius for humour, Mr. Foote ; in whoſe praiſe I have often 
beard my maſter wanton, and certainly he is a judge of that claſs 
of merit, if there be one in the world: there is, among many, an 
inſtance of his praifing deſert in another. 1 fhall reply to your 
above bullyiſm 1a. modeſt imitation of a great number of lines in 
your epiſtle, an | 


f A truth long known upon this earthly ball; | 
FTbey fear the moſt, that ſay they don't at aM. 


[ 


t T1. 


Bravo—very well indeed—by cultivating we ſhould come on apace, 
—Bullyifr from a confidence of ſuperior mental powers, is as con- 
temptible, and ſins as much againſt all ſocial laws, as that of ſuperior 


bodily ſtrength. But my maſter will not be thus bullied out of 
his feelings, and into the grave, which you ſeem to heartily wiſh, 
before he entertains the public with parſon Bruin's progreſs from 
his firſt putting on, to bis kate doffing the caſſock, in a ſeries of 


prints. The ſketches, as fur as are done, exhibit ſuch ſcenes for 


provoking even ſtoieiſm to laughter, that I before- hand feel for, and 


pity the ſad taking, you and your friend Wilkes will be in, at their 
From a prophetic apprehenſion of ſo juſtly merited 
a chaſtiſement, how ſweetly you turn upon my maſter at once, 


publication. 


page 26, with what honey'd pellets, and ſugar d phraſes you 
ply him. But it will not do, Bruin, for you are deviliſh auk- 


ward and clumſy at panegyric, it is mere ſign-daubing.— 


Lou run as wide from the ſtandard of taſte and truth, in your 


huyperbolical praiſe, as in your outrageous abuſe; and on either ſide 
cqually loſe yourſelf in a wilderneſs of rumbling words, to which 
you frequently ſeem not to have annexed the juſt and appreciated 
meaning. It is like writing half drunk to a high wind in the 
Park. Dams the ſcoundrel, I will gibbet him in ſAtire for all 
poſterity ; but then he is a fellow of vaſt pretty parts, ve muſt make 


it up and be friends.” —As for compoſition there can be none where 
there is no plan, which is the cauſe of ſuch frequent anticipations and 
repctitions, that this motley piece ſeems to have been written by ſnatches 
between ſleep and awake. There is nothing in it can either anger, 

or make Hogarth ridiculous. It is ſaid he is old, envies merit in 
others; he is bid to die, and then is extolled to the ſkies: not one 
paſſage proyokes a laugh, or even excites a ſmile ; not a thought, 
ſentiment, or image throughout, that for. novelty or diction one 


would deſſre to remember a the fad epilogue, p. 30. which by a tragi- 
comic application of the decline which ſuperior geniuſes have been 


liable to, from an intenſity of thinking to Hogarth and Reynolds, 


(men of fanciful colours) neither of them being in the leaſt danger 
that way ſufficiently diſplay. What an injudicious author it is, as doth : 
his motto—U! pictura Poefes, inapplicable to the whole, or to any 
part, there not being the leaſt ſketch of a compariſon between the 
two arts of painting and poetry; if a ſcrap of Latin was neceſlary in 
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laſt point is the execution of the piece which from: what has been 
here premiſed cannot detain me longer than to declare, that I never 
met with ſo many poor and unharmonious lines in a poem or epiſtle 


of equal length written by a perſon of any reputation— 


I now ſubjoin a few Quæres in the name of common ſenſe. - 


I. Had Churchill and Candour an interview on writing his — 
ſtriking "repeatedly in ſeveral editions at the livelihood of 


underling actors, who would do better if they could: beſides, the 
meaneſt walks of the drama demand not the- talents requiſite for 


the firſt might not then ow more of pong. be pe to himſelf 
than to Hogarth, 88 


Why then like — giants, famed i old. 
85 whom in ſcripture-fory. ive are told. 
Doſt thou in cruelty that ſtrength employ 
Which x nature meant to Save not bo py 
Q the ſenſe here.] 
Why a6it thou all in horrid: MATT derayed, 
1 "iS grin o'er the ruins thou 7 made ? 
© Moſt rank ill nature muſt applaud thy art; 
But even Candour muſt co 2 thy heart, 


Eſpecally when ſeated in the front of the pit laughing, "A teach- 
ing others to laugh, at the wretches he had mangled in print: their 
| fituation "exempted them as much from being the object of ſatire, 

as does a poor curate's preaching for an ungraceful figure, or an unhappy 


#471} 


hep: : It is the flagrantly vicious, the ridiculouſly pretending, 


the public—endangering' characters, &c. that are objects for the 
_ fayric muſe ; but not thoſe who do their utmoſt in any profeſſion for 
”Þ ſubſiſtence ; . Foun be een if _y could, that is granted 
dut to a few. 

2. r g Jefires to knee from Mr. Churchill, if the 
66 -peeple of England are to receive men from his pen, as 
gods or devils as he ſhall pleale to indite ; for inſtance, p. 28. 


With ſo much merit, and Ne b 7 
With fo much power to curſe, ſo much to 2 i 


Ir 17 ] 


To carſe and bleſs, belong to old mother Epiſcopacy, not to Hogarth's 


lively, laughing pencil; but it was meant here Ne as a da 
to his ſuppoſed apotheo/is. Epiſt p. 28. 


Would he have been man's friend inſtead if 0 
Hogarth had been a little god below. 


Here is the ftricteſt preciſion in phraſe, becauſe Hogarth being 
but a little man, according to the rules of propriety he could be 
metamorphoſed into none other but a /zt/e god. Now ſuppoſe the 
mangled actors with the ſame regard to propriety were to apply to 
the ſatyric leviathan, 


© Would he have been our friend inſtead of foe, 
« Churchill had been a big, huge god below. 


it would be equally. elegant, decent, and true. 

3. If Hogaith be the monſter - Churchill has in this epiſtle 
painted him, why did he let him fo long eſcape, for the ſake of 

mankind ; or is his godſhip only ſuperſeded thro” a ſplenetic re- 
ſentment for the print of the Times, and the caricature of Wilkes ? 
Ridiculous | Is a man's -being in friendſhip or enmity with him and 
Wilkes; two ſuch irreproachable and immaculate beings! to render 
him more or leſs virtuous in the public eye ? this were to revive 


what Dryden ſays of the celebrated duke of OY 


e So over violent, or over civil, » 
e That every man with him was god or devil.“ 


Horace has in one line given a true picture of ſuch a poet as 


you, the fatyric Lucilius incorrect, irregular, turbid, but had ſome 
ſtriking paſſages, 


Dum flueret lutulentus erat quod tollere velles 


This is the utmoſt can be ſaid in behalf of thee and thy rugged poe- 
try. Be not ſupprized at my various quotations, as Iam heaven: de- 
| 2 and alſo a chien ſfauant; I perceive, Bruin, that the truths, I 

have utter'd, make you to fret, fume, and funk prodigiouſly—How 
„your eyes kindle into anger, how menacingly you open your mouth 
but bow wow — value thee not, I fear thee not. 


E | I dare 
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I dare thy werſt, with ſcorn behold thy rage; 
But with an eye of pity view thy page, 
Thy feeble page, in which, as in a glaſs, 
© We ſee bad rhimes to diſſolution pals, 
© Thou odious being, who on reaſon's plan | 
80 Bear-like form'd couldſt ne'er be call'd a man, 
„What could perſuade thee, rear d in ſuch low lite, 
With powerful Hogarth to eommence a ſtrife ? 


| | 1 25 de e the epiſtle, p. 29% 
Notwithſtanding all thy malevolence againſt my maſter, I Would 


in charity give thee ſome inſtructions about fatire-writing, but that thou 
appeareſt ſo eminentiy diſqualified for any regular compoſition. 
Thou wilt never-ſeem-energetic but in perſonalities, and in painting 
harſh features, or ugly likeneſſes; meddle not with Beauty, ſhe 
diſclaims thee—detached abuſive paragraphs in rhime will ever be thy 
fort, which afterwards thread together as well as thou can't, and force 
into the firſt occafional poem. In the mean time learn to ſmoothe 
and humanize thy ſtyle by reading the ſatires of Pope: how delicately, 
and with what maſter-ſtrokes does he touch on a jealouſy of rival 


merit in Addiſon ; read alſo Young's Satires, Johnſon's London, 
Whitehead's Satires, and Smart's Hilliad, fee how much more he has 
made of a ſingle object than thou haſt——but 


« Vain exhortation, waſh the Ethiop white, 
« Diſcharge the leopard's ſpots, turn day to night. Epiſt, p. 21. 


One may as. ſoon do that, as bend the obſtinacy to take advice; 
0 


therefore to miſ- ſpend no more time on ſo unalluring a ſubject, and 
in return for the great quantity of abſolutely flat and unimaged proſe 
with which thou haſt ſtuff d out thy rhimed epiſtle, permit me as thy 


antagoniſt Pug, to tag my proſe - reply with a few rhimes, to the full 


as good, or as bad as moſt of thine. 


Bruin no longer ſhalt thou rule the roaſt, 
Preſumption vain, and vainer ſtill the boaſt; 
In rhimeslike mine ſhall Hogarth ſtand accurſt, 
„ Pannel againſt my friend has done his worſt. 


te I'll make the miſcreant die. He'll ſee Thee damned, fiſt, , 


F-IN 1.5. 
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